
Poems and writings 
I am tired of trying 
Fuck you and your fuckity
Subjective succesory 
Objects rule the weak 
And weeks rule the sheep 
Black out curtains fell 
Long before you weeped 
You little bitch ass sniff ass
Sniff this digested kosher meat 
It smells like the future 
You fucking fuck face dudder 
Dude you're the only broke bitch at hooters 
Simping on a girl tonight 
Thinking she wants to get gutted 
You're belly reaks of an 805 
Distented and bloated
You got a bubble gut that even a 8x can't hide
I hate to Bubble bubble but
But you're bubble cobbles fluff 
And I might need a needle drop 
To shrink your ass through a little pop
Little it air out you limp ass bitch ass 
Poopy head on top 
